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daily cheerful to say about myself and don't like The Virginians
half as much as you do. Very good writing, but it ought to have
been at its present stage of the story at No. X.67 I dawdled fatally
between V. and X; ... I am old, or I am tired, or some other
reason. All remains yet doubtful about my poor mother. She has
had more than six weeks bed, but we don't know yet whether the
fracture is to join or what is quite the nature of it. Poor dear, it
was in returning from coming to see me that some boys ran against
her near her own door and occasioned the mishap. She bears it
wonder fully 5 her health has rather improved, and neither she
nor her husband quite know how serious the accident is. I send
no condolements about the departure of your good old Father.68
He was ready I suppose, and had his passport made out for his
Journey. Next comes our little turn to pack up and depart. To
stay is well enough, but shall we be very sorry to go? What
more is there in life that we haven't tried? What that we have
tried is so very much worth repetition or endurance? I have just
come from a beefsteak and potatoes i f., a bottle of Claret 5 f.,
both excellent of their kind, but we can part from them without
a very severe pang, and nota that we shall get no greater pleasures
than these from this to the end of our days. What is a greater
pleasure? Gratified ambition? accumulation of money? What?
Fruition of some sort of desire perhaps $ when one is twenty, yes,
but at 47 Venus may rise from the sea, and I for one should hardly
put on my spectacles to have a look. Here I am snarling away on
the old poco cwante theme. How good-natured you are not to
be tired of me.

The girls and I have been to Versailles to-day. We rather liked
it. They went to my mother afterwards, I to solitude and beef-
steak before mentioned... Have never heard Dickens,69 but hope

67 For August, chapters 37 to 40.   Thackeray was currently at work on
number XIV for December, chapters 53 to 56. .Number V included chapters
17 to 20.

68 Dr. John Brown the elder died on October 13, 1858 (Dr. John Brown,
p. 122).

69 Dickens had given a series of readings from his books in Edinburgh
between September 27 and 30 {Letters, ed. Dexter, III, 59).